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SS SAXON ECLOGUE 


— 


Ha / sAritter blows the blast — Thou ra- qe wind, 


In pity. Spare a poor test hel, head. 
Rudety thy hurricancs my locks wnbind, 1 - 
And rend the ratment or there Shoulders epread / . 
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' THIS POEM 13 HUMBLY DEDICATED, 
By HER OBEDIENT SERVANT, 


JANUARY 20, 
3 1778. f 


THE AUTHOR. 
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Ix this little poem, neither mechaniſm of event nor novelty 
of cataſtrophe will be found to ſurpriſe ,—the praQtice of 
thoſe excellencies are left to ſuch as prefer 1 invention to fim- 
plicity, and intricacy of circumſtance to natural pathos. 8 
The alluſions ſometimes made to the manners of our Saxon 
anceſtors, may account for the epithet of SAXON Eclogue. 
he air of the piece claims that diſtinQion ; and the prin= «» 
ciple may be juſtified by forcible ſupport : the example of the 
author of the Ode to the Paſſions. — th Oriental Eclogues, 
finely marked by a ſoftneſs of expreſſi on, and delicacy of 
| deſcription, are ſo well ſuited to our ideas of ' Eaſtern ſimplicity, | 
that were any other track of the univerſe named as the ſcene. 
of action, the beauty and yo of the poetry would evidently 
be 


. 


N be faſpended, De, Wanron, in | hs celebrated poem which 
wlates to the diſcovery of King Richards captivity by a 
provincial Bard, whom that monarch had formerly honoured 

with his ſervices, moſt aptly ] hits off the romantic notions and 
religious ardours which tempered thoſe times of chivalry and 

: zeal. The breathings of the Runic Minſirel through che piece 
are equally ſtriking ; : and from that fuccels alone our 46 ant 


bation increaſes, | 
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Scene, A wild Track near the Ocean. 
.- Dune; Midnight. 
SABERN A. 
”- TRE Winter torrent roars, and o'er the heath 
„ Whiſtles the wind, and beats the rattling ſhows ; 


c O for a rafter'd Erne! to ſhroud beneath, 


And weather off this rude, inclement hour. 


« Long ere, unboſom'd from the frozen North, 

© Bleak on the earth the hollow tempeſt blew, 
« Fre on the wings of night diſmay went fort, 
« A dreary waſte ſtretch d, houſelefs, on the view. 


; 0 . 90 2 ; 
B | cc Beneath <P 


r* M A 
64 Beneath the gloom the ſhadow'd ſeaſon ſpreads, 

66 With gather d terrors trackleſs wilds remain 1 
0 No tranqul planet friendly luſtre ſheds. ] 


T0 light the thorny ways I path in pain. 


« A ſcene alone; uncheary, vaſt, and dark, 
0 Expands along the wrathful ſpace of night ; 
«© Save where theſe weeping eyes, caſt backward, mark 


Rocks and diforder'd clouds that ſtart affright. 


« What perils fitike 1 perchance the airy fwell, 
« That howls with bitter ſweep from brumal _ 
« Bears in its courſe the wolf's tertific yell. 
« —My apprehenfions with the dangers riſe! 


4 « Where raves the turbulent and anger d ſea, 
Lur'd by the wrecks chat ſtrew the rugged ſtra 
ee wech flom Oceans ſeap'd bis Rapleſs prey; 


. Ha! 
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Ha! ſhriller blows the dnl rhou a wind, 

« In pity ſpare a poor unſhelter'd Head! Ae 
cc Rudely thy hurricanes 1 my locks unbind, 

& And rend oe raiment o'er theſe frionlders ſpread. b 
„ Diſhevel'd! 3 florms loud and deep! - 

« Circled in ſhades that give a foul to fear 3 


„ 


* 


« A fabler hue than night 1 my ſorrows wear! 


N 


Reſt, thou diſtracted Heart! ſtill ev'ry ſtfife ! 
« A fav'ring veil be o'er my frailties thrown, 

« Unhing'd the heavy hours that hang on life, 

« Nor Oe make my tale of treſpaſs known. 


cc 


* 


$0 diſcegarded, from the world FI cal, 


2 * — * 


4 Unheeded by the baſeühf pitied Ka the g. e 
A little grave collected leaves conceal, je. dee 
60 My bed of reſt, my peaceful, laſt abode. 


22 


ut 


„ Ah 


11 


Yet wilder wrath my breaſt in tumults Keep, 1 


„ Ah rather let me to a lengthen d age 
« Exiſtence drag! each moment wing with and rs, 


« My vows, Contrition | to thy ſhrine engage, 
1 A ſigh the incenſe, —fit libation tears. 


or Seck out ſome lone ſequeſterment to dwell, 
Where ſpirit-ſhapes repair at dewy n 
Let breaking waters echo round r my ſc. 
« And n owls at moonlight 8 "I Me: | 


« Ye. mothers | catch the ſtory of my woes, 
And point a moral for a daughter S ear. 
0 The flow ry vale our fancy fondly ſtrows, | 

But wins to ruin, and betrays to care. 


M Thou bright n. | chaff ning mental grace, N 05 
« An eye reverted. ON my errors caſt, 
« 'Thine hand the features of offence retrace, 


46 And beight' ning colours i image forth the os 


„ 


1 ) web 


Ku 
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« Till deep regret, to tranquil peace reſtore 


« A breaſt where ſtrong emotions madly rage. 


Ah! wretched tenant of a bleaky ſhore, 


„That calms 1 fear, the ſteps of death muſt Page. 


* 


Vet, where to paſs the remnant of this night _ 
„ Bewilders chought!—HHa hence this fudden dread ? 
An aged form retiring from my ſight, 


15 Shrinks at the gale, and bows his hoary head. 


* 


Turn, gentle father! tis thy mourning child ; 


cc 


His eager ſtep avoids — His aſpec wild, 


| © Where once the tend'reſt, fondeſt paſſion ſhone | 


No tas the fancy of my random brain; 


2M Long ſince the turf has bloſſom'd o'er his mold; 
<« Bedrop'd with many a ſummer s morning rain, 
And beat with hail full many an ev ning dchid ; 
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When ſleep had ſeal'd each drowſy hu/ſcarle's lid, q 
« A ſtrange departure. took he from his home : 
O'er waſtes unknown, and pathleſs mountains ſped, 
Jo ſeek a grave where foot might never roam. 


Meeting ſome foreſt-rovers on his way, 


They ſay, he paſs d them with diſtracted air 5 | 


66 


And ſeem'd like Mis ry wedded to Deſpair! 


cc 


cc 


s 


£C 


Pale was his face,---he wore a wild array, 


'Tis I have kill'd him O with what delight 


« Wou'd he hang lift ning on each word I ſpoke ! | 
Call me the darling—blefling of his fight! | 


4 Till tears, the ſtarts of fondling rapture broke. 


Too late I weep! regardleſs 1 forſook | 
His arms unmov'd beheld his ſorrows riſe.— 


„Vet in my flight —purſuing with a look--- 


« His ſoul o'erſhot the ſpirit of his eyes! 


Eva 
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(c 


Forbore reproach | yea, bleſs d me as I fled.—- 


BS; A BYE 1 A. 15 


Ev n then, with crimes unnumber d on my head, 


„ His pitying nature WOO 'd me to return. 


3 


« What heavy deeds, Remorſe! are thine to mourn ! 


His dwelling manſion lies a prey to wid 15 
4A faſtneſs to outrageous robber-bands: 


Its turrets ſtoop to each diſmantling blaſt, 


And ſpoil and deſolation mark the lands. 


ſ , 


Farewel the heritage ! to which was born 


«A wretch unworthy of the birth !---wide . 


Foreſts, and hills, where earlieſt peers the morn; 


« Parks thron g'd with deer, and towns of vaſſal-ſwains. 


Droop, O ye anceſtry of mighty name 1. 
« Ye battle-knights, a long ennobling race; 
Ve matrons, daughters of unſullied fame, 


« Clos'd is your line A period of diſgrace! 
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4 No more your hall thall "oy with ety ſong, 


Or o'er the midnight banquet Chiefs Rs $5 


{66 


be 


66 


3:86. 


No heroes parley hold your groves along, 
6 Nor maid, enamour d, hear her lover's tale. 


; Where erſt the wand'ri ring minſtrel found a ſeat, 


« And want partook an hofpitable ſtore, | 


& Wow ruin mopes.-—The pilgrim ſhuns the gate; Þ 


*The poor wayſarer ſeeks: the roof no more. 


| With miſchief- bs: the day, 400 e woe, 
Which gave chat roof EARL HARALD fora a 


A ruffian he} conceab d in feemly ſhaw,.. 


. e and band the heart is belt | 


cc 


The bands of kindzed love n tore, 


Deſtroy d the wiſh of ages in an hour, 


* 


Left a poor plunder'd parent to deplore, 


15 And nan dew'r! 


„„ Now 


A B E RN A 

2 Now he forſakes me 3 me bow wa, N . 
« By injuries that deadlieſt hate ſhou'd move: | 

« And, ſtrange! my ſhame—my frailty be conſeſs d. 
„ Still glow the embers of unhallow'd love | | 

6c Myſterious nature, to thy hidden , 11101! 11 | 
« Phijoſophy i in mazy error tread: | 


6 ae ee 4 
It rages ſtill; and wider havock ſpreads. 


Our wayward courſe Heay'n's ſweet compaſſion eyes, 
And reins with gentle hand, and curbs beer; W 
« Sends forth a miniſter in Sorrow's guiſe, Ho Rn ator 
Met weeps che ſuff rings which we re bad to bear. | 


c And viewing with delight our natures mend. 
| « Craves not the tears of ages for Our fits... 
oft bids the ſorrower's life in pity end; 
til merey dates where n n + 


8 N « My 


_— 8. A BY E R N A. 


" « My ſpirits an limbs no longer at onal 
« Whither, unhappy wand'rer, would' ſt thou roam? 

Already to the verge of death thou'ſt ſtray d, 

Need Mis'ry travel-farther for an home! 


Such was forlorn SA BER N As lad lament ? * 
The breaſt felt more, and utt rance fail d in force; 
Full many a chrob convulſive paſſage rent, 
And many a tear held on its bitter . Nee 


An hertait from his cell, ſea- fencd by rocks, 
Whoſe heart the wailings of the mourner wrung, 

« Here houſe thee |” cried. —The- fiorm his labour mocks ;' 
His feeble accents. periſh on his tongue. 


He journey d thro the gloom fome. little ſpace, = © 
Caſt, ill-inform' d, his weeping eye around; 
And whilſt he ſtrove the voice of woe to trace, 
The ſtorm confus d the current of the ſound. 


13 | 1 by |  Defeated=--- 
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| Defeated—his abode he ſought in carey | 
| His feeling boſom toueh'd with piteous bale... 


—Stretch' d on bis! pallat low — his wakeful ear 


Heard the laſt whiſper of the dying gale. 


Heard the retiring murmur of the tide, 

In ſofter echoes break along the ſhore; 
The flood, that late its channel wander d wide, 
Regain che bed its aged waters wore. L 


3 


When tranquil morn aroſe, abroad he trode ; 
| And, after many a ſtep in peril made, 
Beheld—the worſt his terrors cou'd forebode, 


Beſides a brook SaBtRNa breathleſs laid. | 


| Amaz'd he fiood, in deſp'rate ſorrow wild ! 


he gentle mind will feel his woes aright. 
* the wretch he ſought appear d his child ! 
he . late expos'd to ſtorm and night! 
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